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Summary: A sacrifice of blood and bones, A bridge for you to follow. 
You will emerge a shadow (Description inside will have different 
ending then the video game) . (Shadows of Mordor) 


1 . Chapter 1 
The Grave Walker 

This story is based off of the video game shadow of Mordor (I have no 
rights or ownership) it's almost word for word (I added a few things 
and I know later on I will be adding a lot more) it is swanqueen 
(though very depressing) seeing as this much is only 6:53 out of an 
hour and 30 minutes this will be a long story. I hope you enjoy it 
and you've been warned, this is very depressing swanqueen tale. All 
errors are mine, also spacing issues my iPad is a tricky 
beast . 

Xxx 

_In the land of Mordor, where the shadows lie..._ 

_It was here, on the slopes of Mt . Doom, that the dark lord 
Gold_ 

_Was defeated by a last alliance of men and elves... _ 

_It is here for two and a half thousand years the Rangers of Gondor 
Stood Watch. _ 

_Guarding against a nameless threat they had all but 
forgotten 

_And while the strength of Gondor faded, the power and malice of Gold 
grew in the darkness. _ 



_He has return to Mordor._ 

_Shadow and flame have fallen on the Black Gate and no mortal man can 
stand in its path..._ 

_Xxx_ 

Emma's body shot straight up from the cold stone flooring. The white 
swish of drowning surroundings were met with Emma's voice screaming 
her wife's name. 

"Regina!" As she crawled forward darkness surrounding her till she 
screamed for her son "Henry!" 

And in the distance showed the outline of her fallen son, a gleaming 
broken sword laid next to his face down corpse. 

"Henry" Emma's voice said her voice a whisper as she crawled to 
him . 

Her hands shook as she picked up the broken sword. 

The surrounding blackness formed into a moment of the past. 

Emma stood holding her son's sword on the Black Gate, the air was 
fresh with laughter and hope. 

Emma threw the sword to her son whom stood to her right. 

"That was a perfect swing for killing chickens" her voice stern yet 
edged with laughter. 

Henry laughed lunging forward with his sword. He loved training with 
his mother. 

"Wouldn't want to hurt you" he taunted her with a playful gleam in 
his eyes. 

Emma's sword clanked with Henry's stopping its momentum " It'll take 
more then that . " 

Emma rotated her blade downward bringing Henry's with hers. He lunged 
forward and Emma sided step causing him to lunch past her. 

Emma laughed jokingly "Henry the mighty chicken killer!" 

Taking her stance Emma faced her son "Come on" her finger taunting 
him towards her. 

"Come on show your mother what you have." 

Henry retorted "which one" before clashing swords with Emma tempting 
to prove he was ready to become a soldier. 

Henry swung high attempting to knock Emma back but was meet with air 
as Emma moved out of the way. Giving a playful kick to his 
rump . 


Henry snorted before rotating backwards tempting to catch Emma off 



guard but was meet with his sword being shoved to the ground. 


Henry huffed and leaped to his fighting stance striking downward and 
Emma blade caught his while looking deeply into her 17 year old son's 
eyes . 

"Easy son, your not a soldier yet." Emma said flickering back and 
forth looking at him, seeing that he was almost a man of this 
land . 

Emma's thoughts vaguely drifted to asking Regina to cut Henry's 
shaggy brown hair when Henry stuck out his tongue to his mother. 

"Do that again and I'll tell your mother" Henry rolled his eyes 
knowing she wouldn't. 

Emma easily slide his blade to the ground and soon the white swish 
was surrounding her and her blade was against an Uruk's. 

The same area she taught her son now held terror and fear as Emma 
flung the Uruk's blade back. 

"I'll have your guts!" The Uruk grunted his face a sneer as he went 
to hit Emma. Her back was twisted back her elbow hitting the Uruk's 
face causing him to trip backwards and Emma's blade slide through his 
belly . 

Like a knife through warm butter the blade went through easily as the 
Uruk fell on his back dead. 

And Emma looked over through the rain and the few torches and saw 
Henry "Henry!" 

Henry had slide his sword from a obese Uruk's belly only for it to 
meet another Uruk's blade. He grunted as he slide the blade sideways 
cutting the Uruk's throat. 

"I'm alright" Henry yelled back fighting another Uruk this one had an 
axe but Henry was ready and grabbed the Uruk forearm shoving his 
blade into the Uruk's chest, the Uruk's face was one of surprise as 
he fell. 

Emma turned back to find a Uruk and having no time for her blade she 
hit her face against the Uruk's face only for it to fall to its knees 
and her blade to behead him. 

Emma sliced a path through the remaining few till it was just her and 
Henry both panting. 

"These ores are much stronger then any we've ever seen" Henry said to 
Emma whose eyes kept search the area around them. 

"They're not ores" Emma stated looking at Henry "they're 
Uruks . " 

Emma paused hoping Henry would remember the difference "they're far 
worse and there's too many." 

Emma walked toward the high wood door and opened it while looking at 
Henry "Go find your mother." 



Henry eyes looked as if he would argue and Emma gripped his arm. 


"Go find your mother" Emma fought the fear away "keep her 
safe . " 

Henry open his mouth to protest and Emma voice took a pleading tone 
"I'll be right behind you." 

Emma opened the door wide enough for Henry to slide through removing 
her hand from his shoulder. Their eyes meet as Henry ran, sword to 
the ready as he went into the castles paths to find his other 
mother . 

Emma shut the door, breathing in deeply and shaking away her 
fears . 

Her eyes close only to find herself surrounded by the white swish 
holding her son's broken sword eyes tightening and opening to look 
down on the blade that glowed in the darken slip between times. 

"Am I dead?" Her voice filled with fear not expecting an 
answer . 

"You are banished from death" 

Emma whipped around only to see a white sphere lapping around her in 
the darkness. 

And Emma's eyes slide to the ground to another glowing light and as 
she drew near she saw her beloved's face. Her brown hair sprawled 
over her beautiful face, her once bright brown eyes now a void filled 
with death. 

And Emma dropped to her knees, her hand shaking as her fingers 
touched Regina's face only for tear filled eyes to look to Regina's 
hand checking for a pulse and found none yet her fingers 
lingered . 

One holding Regina's hand up and the other atop of Regina's. Emma's 
fingers sliding downwards clinging to her and a shimmering white 
light emerge from their clasped hands. 

A faint humming started to fill the air as Emma's tear filled eyes 
watched as her surrounds once again changed. 

Emma was once again on the Black Gates tower walkway but she found 
herself smiling as she listened to her wife's humming that soon 
turned into Regina singing. 

_0n winds and waters may you cross, _ 

_See mountains white and blue._ 

_But on your road, let ' s not forget_ 

_The love I have for you_ 

The light shined brightly as Emma smirked watching Regina as she 
walked past so absorbed in her task at hand she did not notice her 



mischievous wife whom held white Niphredil. 

_Dance on beaches in Anfalas_ 

_Sleep in moonlit fields of view_ 

_May you cross another golden age_ 

Emma crouched downward stealthily sneaking up to her wife whom had 
stopped at a stone table that was covered in papers that need to be 
organized. Regina was so absorbed in her duties that she hadn't 

noticed that Emma was a few steps behind her as she sang 

smiling . 

_With preciousness f ree-f lowing_ 

_With Halflings, Elves, and Dwarves engage, _ 

_Their wisdom on you bestowing. _ 

As she finished her song she gasped in surprise as she found Emma's 
strong arms wrapped around her as she was given the 
Niphredil . 

Emma's laugh rumbled with joy "happy anniversary, my love." 

"Emma" Regina said as Emma slide to Regina's side to play with her 
hair . 

"They are beautiful" Regina stated as she looked into Emma's eyes 
closing them as she smelt the divine smell "where did you find 
it?" 


"I still have a few friends left in Gondor" Emma spoke softly as 
Regina looked at Emma's eyes twinkling with love only to grow 
serious . 

"Did you talk to my father?" Emma found herself sighing loudly 
looking away to gather herself for this conversation. 

"Yes I did" Emma said as she found herself stepping back touching 
random paper that scattered the table, a nervous twitch. 

"And nothing has changed" Emma said shifting her feet "he is still a 
stubborn man." 

"I say we go anyways" Regina's eyes beckoned Emma's, they shined 
deeply with love and fear. 

"Henry will not come willingly" Emma stated, both parents proud to 
have a son who was becoming a ranger to the black gate but both 
desired a life of peace. 

"There must be a better life then this" Regina stated, the fear of 
losing her wife at any moment kept her always needing to be busy and 
now the added fear of their only son it was ripping her in 
half. 


Regina was a slip away from becoming a wreck. 



"Not now" Emma said closing the gape between them with her lips 
pressed to Regina's lip whom repeat the well known words "but 
soon . " 

"I'm just so tired of hiding here Emma" Regina spoke looking away as 
Emma held her. 

Emma desired nothing more to make soon now as Regina smelt the 
beautiful flowers tearfully. 

The feeling of her wife was being whisked away to a new sense of time 
and space . 

Regina gasped as her wife killed an Uruk but the sound was muffled as 
Emma's hand laid over red lips. 

"Sh" Emma comforted her wife "sh, we must both hide now or we are 
both dead . " 

Emma said with a serious nature making Regina gulp as Emma brought 
them both down in a crouching position 

"Come on" Emma stated as she became a shadow sliding them both unseen 
as Emma stealth killed Uruks that held post. 

"Emma" Regina mumbled as she was pressed into Emma's back feeling as 
if it might be the last time. 

"Sh, my love" Emma whispered back as Regina kissed her neck "it will 
all be over soon." 

Emma seeing one last guard stood up gracefully like it was a dance as 
she slide the knife into the Uruk's neck. 

Emma's victory was short lived as she heard Regina scream, turning 
Emma held her sword high seeing her wife held prisoner. 

"Put the sword down, ranger" the man whom held a knife to his wife 
said in a deep dark purr. 

Emma threw her blade to the floor as lightening rung through the air 
not noticing a man was behind her. 

The man hit Emma over the head making her fall as Regina screamed a 
heartbreaking "No ! " 

Regina was thrown into another Uruks arm as the creature with the 
purring voice came to Emma. 

"Emma, no!" Regina shouted attempting to pull free but was far to 
weak . 

The man went to raise his staff but the creature that held the blade 
to his wife's neck stopped his staff "The black hammer wants her 
alive . " 

Emma on her belly reached her handout towards her wife weakly 
"Regina . " 

Regina pushed with all her might her fingers a ghost away from 



touching Emma's hand. 


"Take her!" The man yell as the Uruk grabbed Regina away, Emma laid 
on the ground the man kicking her in the chest knocking the breathe 
from her lips as she fell to her back from the force. 

"No! No, let me go!" Regina pleaded hyperventilating "Emma!" Regina 
yelled swinging her fist as the Uruk threw her onto his shoulder her 
screams of anguish filled the room. 

The man swung his staff made of metal and bone full force hitting 
Emma's hand "Ahh!" Emma screamed grunting as he pulled away leaving a 
bloody hole. 

Emma went to rise up, to fight "She will live" and the man swung 
hitting Emma over the head with his staff the sickly thump was meet 
with darkness. 

Xxx 

The darkness was slowly filled with pants of fear, soon torches lead 
by Uruks filled the space, and the fog of white surrounded the 
memory . 

Emma was on her knees surrounded, the Uruk punched her belly as his 
other hand held Emma up. 

Another punch and Emma looked up to see her son and wife both facing 
her and both on their knees. The Uruk holding them down, so neither 
could escape. 

A different man walked towards the family his face covered with a 
black cloak as he drew his blade. 

The Uruk holding Henry pushed him down titling his face to look at 
Emma and the figure walked towards him uncaring of the tears. 

"Mom" Henry cried out fear holding him as he looked to his 
mother . 

Henry tried to turn his head to look to his other mother but the Uruk 
twisted his hair till he screamed. 

"Henry" Emma said the tight hold of death was choking her "look at 


And Henry looked at her just wanting to be home. 

"I'm right here, son" Emma's word a brave plead so he would not look 
at the blade "I'm right here." 

The man spoke in unknown language as he circle Henry. 

_A sacrifice of blood and bones. _ 

Henry was panting, crying, wanting nothing more then both of his 
mother to hold him. 


"I love you bot 



The mans blade slide his throat open, Henry's stuttered a gasps 
before slipping into death never finishing his words. 


"No!" Regina yelled tears gliding down her face her eyes wide with 
terror . 

_A bridge for you to follow _ 

_You will emerge a shadow_ 

"Regina" Emma called out, their son laid dead between them as they 
looked into each others eyes. 

The hood man now stood beside Regina her body leaning forward 
slightly to be closer to her wife and son. 

"We will be together my love" Regina gasped tears falling with the 
rain "Soon! Forever!" 

The man tilted Regina's face up towards him, once more chanting in 
another tongue gently. 

_A sacrifice of blood and bones. _ 

His sword slit Regina's neck her eyes fighting to stay open, alive, 
but lost the battle. 

_A bridge for you to follow _ 

Regina dead body laid next to their son her tears being wiped away 
with the rain along with not only her blood but their son's both 
meeting in the middle. 

_You will emerge a shadow_ 

The two Uruks join the one holding Emma and tilt her neck back by 
pulling on her blonde hair. 

_A sacrifice of blood and bones. _ 

The figure held his blade to Emma's neck who appeared to be in a daze 
awaiting death. 

_A bridge for you to follow _ 

_You will emerge a shadow__ 

The blade slit into her neck the noise far less sickening compare to 
her wife and son. As she looked through the monster reasonable for 
all of this her green eyes filled with tears and her thoughts awaited 
to be reunited with her family. 

The hooded figure looked to the raining sky as Emma's dead body hit 
the Black Gates tower path, her blood mixing with her loved 
ones . 

"Come back to me" his arms spread wide "Elf lord." 

A blinding light a shape of a man was shown to Emma, the figure 
shadowed by lines of blue and a few of black till the walking man 



expanded erasing all colors. 

And Emma to a void, denied death. 

_A bridge for her to follow. __ 

Xxx 

so do you like? Who should be the elf lord? (The charmings and 
ruby/granny aren't a option I already have them lined up.) 


2 . Chapter 2 

"What is this place?" Emma asked as the white figure stood before her 
in the pitch black space. 

"See for yourself" the shadow spoke turning with his arm out turning 
in a circle egging Emma to look. 

Emma walked forward everything was coming into focus. There she stood 
in a tower the walls blue unseeable to the human eyes as she looked 
down. The world was no longer one of green grass but a valley of 
Uruks and ores that milled about with humans in chains. 

"Mordor" Emma spoke looking away from the disaster of the middle 
earth and looked at the shadow of a man. 

"Now do you believe me, ranger?" The shadow asked as Emma's head 
started to spin. 

"What has happened to me?" Emma's word filled with a tumor of anguish 
as she peered at her palm. 

"You are vanished from death" the shadow spoke circling Emma as she 
stood numbly, not fully understanding yet. 

"Caste a drift between a world of light and dark" the figure said 
Emma slowly looked at the figure. 

"A curse binds us together within the walls of Arda" the figure spoke 
with a lack of emotions to the distraught ranger. 

"If what you say is true, then how do we break this curse?" Emma 
spoke each word said with a broken air. 

"We find the one who cast it upon us" the figure stood unmoving "The 
black hand to Gold." 

"Then I will leave to find them" Emma spoke with heated 
rage . 

"Ranger" the figure tried to call to her but Emma jumped off the 
building landing next to a destroyed building. 

Not expecting to be pulled with her, the figure watched with a 
inhuman disbelief as he was absorbed into Emma's hand. 


Expecting death Emma was shocked that when she landed a blue tone 
surrounded her. 



"You fool" the shadow spoke inside Emma's head causing her to grab 
her ears . 

"You cannot act with human feelings" the shadow separated from her 
human form "we must move as shadows." 

"My family is dead" Emma growled " I will move as I please." 

"You will do no such thing!" The figure yelled and Emma back 
tightened ready to fight when an ore sprung from the rumbles and hit 
Emma who growled in rage. 

The ore expecting a weak human let a high pitched scream when Emma's 
hand touched his skull. 

A blue light emerged from her hand, blinding the ore for a moment as 
the figure looked to Emma to notice that Emma had pieced it 
together . 

That they were bound together. 

"Go back to him" the figure said in a sedated tone. 

Emma gripped the ores face as the figure took control, entering the 
mind of the creature. 

"What do you know of the black hand to gold?" 

The creature spoke against his free will "He is a fiend, made of thin 
air" 

"What more?" The figure pried digging his glowing hand deeper into 
the creature skull making him groan. 

"I had a slave" the creature groaned "who swears he fought 
him." 

"Where is he?" The figure commanded feeling Emma's rage as he dug his 
nails into his skull. 

"I sold him" his voice becoming higher pitched "For a keg of grog" 
his voice gasping "To Gimub the slaver." 

Deep inside the creature they went seeing the slavers face and as 
they withdrew from his mind the creature ran. 

As Emma looked to her hand as figure stood beside her "That is where 
we must go . " 

Emma nodded her head feeling only the power from the figure, 
sneering . 

"If one can trust an ore" Emma said her face a mask of a 
warrior . 

"Trust has nothing to do with it" the figure spoke "his thoughts 
cannot lie . " 


The figure dissolved as Emma stood shaking her head, running off to 



the target. 


Xxx 

The path was one of rocks and blood as Emma walked around her 
homeland the morning light would soon be noon but she was nearly 
there when she felt a vibrating pull. 

A _tinge_ was heard as Emma moved her eyes from the path. 

"Where do you think you are going ranger?" The figure asked as Emma 
blocked out the world, running, towards the pull. 

Soon Emma came upon a tree, a faint white light was shining through a 
creak in its bark. 

"We do not have the time for this!" The figure stepped in front of 
the tree. 

"Move out of the way figure" her voice a growl " Or I will let us rot 
between worlds . " 

The figure looked into sorrow pain eyes and his face scrunched up not 
understanding the emotion in her eyes, long forgetting who he even 
was . 

Stepping aside, Emma lunged forward, her palm smashing against the 
tree as her surrounds swirled into the past. 

Xxx 

The fiddle was played loud with the band following its cheerful 
jig. 

The smell of the night air and the smell of booze was pushed aside 
from Emma's thoughts as she took notice of a woman. 

Her hair was brown and long, lips painted red making her teeth a 
brilliant white. Her smile was more of a smirk that she hide ducking 
her head, faking to be shy as strong hands tilted her face 
upwards . 

"Whatcha lookin at Swan?" A fellow foot soldier and friend, Neal said 
taking notice of his friends gazing look. 

"Pffff" Neal stated taking a large sip of booze "You can't have her 
Swan . " 

He swung his arm around her neck "I don't know what your talking 
about . " 

Emma's voice filled with a blush as the beauty seemed to notice that 
eyes no longer were on her and peered at the duo. 

"I'm talking about your crush on Reeeeeginia" He happy sang to the 
melody . 

"Shut up Neal" Emma stuttered her face becoming even redder as more 
then a handful of people looked over. 



Shoving Neal's off of her Emma stormed away from the overly cheery 
celebration . 


Regina Mills was to marry Lord Robin Hood, a once known thief turned 
hero . 

Wanting nothing more then to smack the lucky bastard Emma found 
herself with her sword out running to a tree that was far enough way 
that she could let out her confusing feelings. 

Swinging her sword Emma hit the trees bark, shaving nicks into its 
beautiful bark. 

"You do realize that dulls the blade" Emma frozen mid swing hearing 
the deep purring voice. 

"Lady Regina" Emma stuttered dropping her blade to the over grown 
grass turning towards the beauty, embarrassed. 

"Foot soldier Swan" she taunted crossing her arms "Why are you not 
dancing? " 

Regina asked looking over to the party that's music swam towards 
them . 

"Well I- urn" 

"Lovers quarrel?" Regina's voice sounded to heavy to be one of 
disinterest no matter how she tried. 

"Lover quarrel?" Emma's voice pitched went higher with confusion "I 
don ' t-" 

"Honestly Ms. Swan I thought you to have better bedside manner then 
folly with a man like" unable to think of a word Regina's eyebrows 
raised with disbelief "Neal." 

"Wow" Emma said holding her arms out for no reason besides 
shock . 

"Neal is like my brother" her voice piped realizing she looked 
foolish and not liking being put on the spot for no reason Emma 
cleared her throat placing her hands on her hips. 

"And if I was" Emma said attempting to sound stern "What business 
would it be of yours?" 

Regina looked down to the ground causing Emma's shoulder to slack and 
arms to drop to her side "My lady?" 

"You are right Ms. Swan it is no business to a betrothed lady" Regina 
started to fidget her hands now clasped together. 

"But" Emma's voice was faint almost unheard with the chanting drunks 
"As not a betrothed Lady or a person above my station." 

The unasked question hung between them Regina's eyes now studying 
Emma's face that showed gloom as Emma pushed through her 
thoughts . 



"As Regina and as your own person" Emma looked up into brown eyes 
daring her to lie "What business would it be of yours?" 

And Regina gasped loudly as she stocked forward her hands gripping 
Emma's face drawling there lips together in a heated kiss. 

Pulling away panting "You" Regina answered "You are always my 
business . " 

Emma's eyes peered into Regina's seeing the honest and raw answer and 
pulled her down for a kiss. Gentle and slow turned into open kisses 
with panting moans. Hearts becoming one as Emma's back meet the tree 
she had swung her sword at . 

That is till the sound of drunks drew closer and Regina pulled back 
with a fearful shudder. 

"I shouldn't have done that" her words rushed as she started to walk 
backwards . 

"Regina?" Emma voice was a question drowning in pain, so Regina 
looked into her eyes. 

"I-" Regina breathed deeply through her nose "I've had this feelings 
for so long and I-" 

Regina's eyes slammed shut appearing to be ready to scream. 

Emma pushed off the tree as her hands grabbing Regina's face, thumbs 
rubbing her cheeks . 

Her brown eyes peered into eyes greener then any of middle earth "I 
love you . " 

And there lips clashed again as if it was a battle, one of duty and 
love . 

And as the cheering drunks became far to close, they pulled a 
part . 

"We will find a way Regina" Emma spoke as Regina seemed to be in a 
painful daze. 

"You will" Regina said walking out of Emma's warm embrace and back to 
her charades, one were Robin Hood was no longer a thief. 

Stealing the only woman Emma could see. 

Xxx 

Gasping as if she just came from the depths of a lake Emma looked 
around her to see the figure, his eyes looking to the sky. 

"You left for so long that the moon is upon us." 

And Emma unsure of how to explain what had happened decided to nod 
her head. 


"Then we better hurry then" 



The bite in her voice wasn't as vile as earlier and the figure didn't 
have to be told twice and dissolved into thin air. 


Once more becoming a part of Emma Swan, the way the woman said it 
rung deeply inside the figures head. 

Xxx 

Already drifting away from the game (it's an open world and you just 
go around killing ores and side missions) there love will be shared 
through out of their life's together. 

Next chapter Emma is greeted by her wife, the mysterious figure will 
hopefully be chosen by then (who should it be?) and we will see more 
of his past. 

Please review : ) 

Xxx 


3 . Chapter 3 

Next chapter Emma is greeted by her wife, the mysterious figure will 
hopefully be chosen by then (who should it be?) and we will see more 
of his past. 

I know I stated this last chapter but I still don't know who the 
figure should be (please help) and I wanted to update. Please review 
:) next chapter will have a lot of swanqueen (and a bit of Robin 
Hood) . 

Xxx 

Emma found herself on the outskirts of an ores camp eyes scanning the 
layout for a quick retreat though dark the moon showed more then 
enough . 

"Do not worry ranger" The figure spoke inside Emma's head as she 
slide against wooden structures "With my strength and your human form 
we will be unstoppable." 

Emma openly scoffed "Don't you mean unstable?" 

The figure felt his rage rise at such lack of disrespect, not use to 
feeling emotions they all came from Emma the woman he was cursed 
with . 

"Sh" Emma stated sliding into the shadows and two ores chased down a 
slave and started to hit him till he curled into a ball. 

"Well this doesn't bode well" Emma muttered as the figure stood 
beside her. 

"Don't you see?" The figure spoke uncaring "the prisoner created a 
distraction . " 

"I will not let an innocent man die" Emma growled deeply eyes pulled 
away as the ores dragged his body as he cried. 



"Don't be foolish" the figure stated factually "the need of the many 
outweigh the need of the few." 


Emma's eyes blazed to life shooting daggers of rage at him "Just like 
my family?" 

Her tone rose loud enough for an ores to state to his commanders 
"What was that?" 

"Do not be foolish" His commanding voice held no power over Emma as 
the ore could be heard moving closer to their hiding spot. 

"I will not" her voice holding her rage " let anyone suffer as I 
am ! " 

As the Ore turned the corner he almost called for his commanders but 
Emma's son sword, now the size of a dagger, slit his throat. 

"Join me shadow to right wrongs or watch as we slip" Emma said coldly 
wiping her dagger clean. 

"Never to be free from this curse." 

The figure merged with Emma as she walked out from the shadows. 
Placing her son's dagger on her belt loop, Emma grabbed her blade 
from her back ready to fight. 

There seem to be over dozen ores, around a campfire, the two ores 
that had dragged the crying man locking him in a cage with nearly 
twenty humans . 

"I'm so hungry" one ore stated "Wonder if I can get a bite of a 
human . " 

Few of the humans cried out in fear egging the foul creatures to 
continue to speak. 

"Don't be a fool" his commander laugh "Gimub the slaver will slit ye 
like ye ' r a puny human." 

His words made the others laugh as they drank their ill fated 
booze . 

"I could take him" the ore complained "he ain't so brave!" 

"Oh there he is behind you!" One ore said as the crude ore jumped up 
with a scream only to see no one was there. 

"Stop your laughing!" 

"His right" Emma said revealing herself "stop your laughing your 
about to meet your end." 

"Who let the little human out?" One said as they all stood not taking 
Emma as a real threat . 

"Don't know but captain won't miss one if we did." 

"We caught ourselves a nice dinner." 



They started to cheer drunkly swords drawn however their moods didn't 
remain that way when Emma blade cut an ores head clean off his 
shoulders . 


The shadows inhuman strength mixed with her rage made her fight 
without even breaking a sweat with her speed. 

"Ah" one commander screamed falling down only to run. The others 
however all faced Emma. 

"Let's kill this bitch already!" 

The sword was swung down and Emma hit it away as two others went to 
strike. The shadow separated from Emma killing one while Emma knocked 
the other to the ground. 

Hearing a blade about to hit her Emma threw her blade backwards 
knocking the ore into the flame. 

He screamed in agony as the flames ate him. 

Emma grabbed a shocked ore shoving her blade through his chest before 
leaping over his fallen form slicing his commanders. 

The Emma's green eyes life with a blue tint before she moved like the 
wind. The last seven unable to even blink before their bodies hit the 
floor all at once. 

"Stranger" one of the men in the cage called out "Help us!" 

A woman spoke with a heavy accent "We hadn't a clue where the key be 
but-" 

Her word needn't be sad as Emma cut the iron lock, the gate flew 
open . 

As Emma turned to leave a man with blue eyes and blonde hair walked 
towards her, a scar marking his face. 

"So you didn't die ten years ago." Emma said placing her sword in its 
rightful place. 

"I take it you didn't come here to arrest me for treason" the man 
spoke his voice filled with distrust "Captain." 

The two circled each other as the prisoners huddle together near the 
f ire . 

"You and I are all that remain of that garrison, David" 

David snorted in disbelief as he went over to men and woman helping 
one stand "then why did you come here?" 

"Looking for a slave that fought the black hand of Gold" Emma spoke 
her eyes traveling David's form noticing that he had aged. 

David laughed "more like run away from him." 

Emma's voice became urgent "You know this man?" 



David held the weak man up and looked Emma in her eyes 'Of course I 
do, you're staring at him." 

"Where are the servants to the dark lord?" Emma asked David who 
started to lead the survivors to safety. 

"Do you even know?" 

"Perhaps" David said his voice aloof. 

"This is no times to keep secrets" Emma said following them as they 
walked in the shadows . 

"I've been stuck here for weeks" David admitted "steady" David spoke 
to a slave behind him that almost fell. 

"Come to the outcast camp" David said keeping a fast but steady pass 
as he walked away "we shall ask my scouts." 

Emma stopped following "I'll be there." 

As David lead the slaves to his secret hideaway Emma's eyes saw a 
creature on a rock laughing manically. 

It's wide eyes looked at Emma from above the rock panting. It lacked 
hair and its teeth pointy having large gaps between each 
tooth . 

"It's just another ore" Emma said as the figure showed himself 
again . 

"No, someone who wants to be seen" the figure said " we should tread 
with caution . " 

Emma simply nodded her head weary of this matter the creature started 
to run and Emma followed, the figure once again vanished. 

Till she found themselves at a clearing surrounded by rocks. 

"What kind of rodent hides in the shadows" Emma mumbled scratching 
her ear "I wonder." 

"Something of great power has left its mark on him" the shadow spoke 
" I sense it . " 

"And you feel he has answers?" Emma asked causally looking around 
them. 

"For both of us" and Emma's eyes shot towards the figure and 
nodded . 

"We should find him then." 

"It shouldn't be to difficult" the figure pointed towards the blue 
foot prints the shadow could see. 

Emma followed the tracks into a cave and they stopped at a necklace 
with a golden flower. 

Emma's fingers picked the piece up, grunting Emma's eye shined a 



bright white as her arms and body glowed. 

Emma screamed before being shown a past that wasn't hers. 

End 
f ile . 



